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and rudely; "we know, you reckon all men faithless, and not one
among them worthy of a woman's love. What, then, is dearest
to you?"

His mother looked at him, while the mildness of her brow
was on a sudden overspread with angry seriousness. " Since my
son," said she, "knows me so well, and can judge my mind so
rigorously, let me he permitted not to speak what I was thinking
of, and let him endeavour, hy a life of constant love, to falsify
what he gives out as my opinion." She pushed the gohlet on,.
without drinking, and the company was for a while embarrassed
and disturbed.

"It is reported," said the merchant, in a whisper, turning to
the stranger, "that she did not love her husband; but another,
who proved faithless to her. She was then, it seems, the finest.
woman in the city."

When the cup reached Ferdinand, he gazed upon it with
astonishment ; for it was the very goblet out of which old Albert
had called forth to him the lovely shadow. He looked in upon
the gold, and the waving of the wine ; his hand shook ; it would
not have surprised him, if from the magic bowl that glowing Form
had again mounted up, and brought with it his vanished youth.
" No !" said he, after some time, half-aloud, " it is wine that is-
gleaming here !"

" Ay, what else?" cried the merchant, laughing: "Drink
and be merry."

A thrill of terror passed over the old man ; he pronounced
the name " Francesca" in a vehement tone, and Set the goblet
to his lips. The mother cast upon him an inquiring and aston-
ished look.

" Whence is this bright goblet ?" said Ferdinand, who also
felt ashamed of his embarrassment.

" Many years ago, long ere I was born," said Leopold, " my
father bought it, with this house and all its furniture, from an
old solitary bachelor ; a silent man, whom the neighbours thought
a dealer in the Black Art."

The stranger did not say that he had known this old man ;
for Ms whole being was too much perplexed, too like an enig-
matic dream, to let the rest look into it, even from afar.

The cloth being withdrawn, he was left alone with the mother,.
as the young ones had retired to make ready for the ball. " Sit
down by me," said the mother; " we will rest, for our dancing;